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1 A G BOW 


CLAUDIUS. 

ow difficult my taſk *tween two, 
| Purſu'd myſelf, —while I purſue ; 

What, marry |—no for Shackles I | 
Will never barter Liberty! 
True, —Clara's rich, —has an Eſtate ; - 
But then, ye Gods | how ſhe can prate. 
If I Honoria can ſecure, 


On 0 Terms; ;—ſhe—ſhe my Lure. 


A. J R. 


Shall T, in Ab gay; giddy dummer of Life, 
Be plagu d with a termigant, chaworing Wi fe; 
My Freedom reſign, 
At Bondage refine, 
And plunge. in a Sea of Contention and Seri ife, 
| Mm ho now at 2 V, ill can have . omen and Wi ine ” 


WHP 
As long as I'm young, 
| PI] avoid a Shrew's Tongue, 
And male all the Seets of Variety mine. 


But ah! beliold the dhar bewitching Maid ; 
In all the Charms of Innocence array d; 


Honoria . 
4 F CLARA: 


What, that hated Rival s N ame 
still on your Tongue—Reſentment you enflame. 
I tell thee, Claudius, I won't bear this slight, 

To me your F ather gave you, you re my. bas. gs 


CLAUDIUS. 
His was the Right, when he made that Bequeſt, 
I was not of his Lands or Caſh poſſeſt; 
But now the Scene is chang'd, Death made them mine, 
And Inclination 8 wanting to be chine. 


CLARA, 
You muſt ld ſhall — 


CLAUDIUS. , | | 
Good Madam, Gas you rave, 

Man never was defign'd to be a Are. 

Your moſt obedient—. | 


CLARA. 


Monſter | bold Ingrate | 
I'll be reveng d of thee, as ſure as F ate. 


THE MAGNET. 
A; 1. ; 

i ow my Heart fwells with Rage, 
Tl each Fury engage, 

For to aid me, to work his undoiny ; 
Thus with Fealuuſy torn, 
To encounter his & . 

| 1 2 my Brain his Deſgruction is brewing 3: 

1 rant Poiſon or Steel 
Have but Pow'r to prevail, 


v 2 2 Wen. him, in her, he's prr ſuing. 
 HONORIA. | 
Fain, o'er my Heart, wou'd I a Cs gain, 


And baniſh from my Thought this daring Swain; 
He wooes me in a baſe diſhoneſt Way, 
And tries to lead my Innocence aſtray, 
1 muſt not liſten to him iis his Aim 
T plunge me into Infamy and Shame. 
| „ 
: How cruel * tis in Man, to tals: 
Such Pains to win. our Love; 
Then leave that tender H eart 40 break, 
= Whoſe Virtue they can t move. 
Thus Claudius, the inconſtant N , 
Purſues but ta undo: 
Ah vou d that he poſſeſs d more Truth, 
And cou'd with Honour wu. 
[Going he meets her. | 


I 


. THE MAGNET. 

|  CLAUDIUS. 

5 Wherefore, Honoria, art thou grown ſo ths 

And carefully avoid'ſt mine eager Eye ; 

Am I of late then fo diſguſtful grown, 

Who once I thought cou'd call thee all my own ? 
HONORIA. | 

At that Time you reſpectful Courtſhip pid, 


And I, alas! Petter" d hate e er 55 ſaid; 


But now | 
CLAUDIUS, 


What now, my Love? the Sentence end, | 
HONORIA. | 
Vous wou'd Commence a Traitor, ſtead of Friend. 
8 
While fondly purſuing, 
Do ſeek my undoing, 
Al former Reſpe& you reſign; 
Flow cruel their Mature, 
 Who'd ruin a Creature, 
With Heart unſuſpeting as mine. 
The Title of Lover, 
pray thee give over, 
To thee that of Traitor is due ; 
Mo more will I hear TY 
Or ever come near thee,” 
Farewel | cruel * adieu / 


Going. 


THE MAGNA a 
CLAUDIUS. | 
All idle Stuff mere Nonſenſe, on my Life, 
He's the worſt Traitor, who'd make thee a Wiſe; 
More gen'rous I, relinquiſh each Deſire 
T 'empriſon thee, my Charmer. l ers 20 lay an v9 her. 
HONORIA. 
Sir, retire—. 
: Think not, with me, ſucceſsful you carr prove 
On any Terms, but honourable Love. 
| * LELAYDITE 
The Cant of the Sex lis for ever 
To dwell upon Honour and Love; - 


To bind us in Fetters is clever, 


To bill with our conjugal Dove; 
Damn all ſuch HOY Folly, 


Affection ſbou d ne er be couſtrain d; 
The Thought makes me quite melancholy, 
I never agree to be chain d. 
My Dear, to leave thee at thy Option free, 
Shews that, I honourable mean to be. 


ran ma Paſs. 
e 
5 Indeed ! my worthy Sir, then ere you diy 
1 muſt beg leave to ſay a Word or two. 
CLAUDIUS f 


What curſt Intruſion this 9288 ; 
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8 THE MAGNET. 
Bs  HONORIA LA] | 
What can ſhe mean 'Þ 
| ChAUD IUS fafiae, n 
15 will x ruin all.— | 
| HONORIA [afide, ob/eruing bin.] 
His Looks, his Guilt explain. 
CLAUDIUS. [whiſpering HONORIA.] : 
She's mad, my Love— . | 
| CLARA [ ſeparating them in a Rage.] 
Pray, no conſpiring here, 
| Between ye both, I've right to interfere, 
„„ 
My Heart is 72 full, I can't 8 
1: ſwells ho, J. fear it will break, 
| Down, down, dreadful Rage, for a while 3 
Falſe V. illain, my Love to deſpiſe, 
Vile Minx, I will tear out thine Eyes, 
M ho from me his Heart did begwile, 
| CLAUDIVUS [lying bold on CLAR A, foe frogeling.} 
Fly, fair Honoria, fly, the Harpy” s Rage; 
They're more than mortal who' d with it engage. 
She's gone, my Charmer's Safe from all your Spite 
To ranch I now reſtore Jap Wee Night. 
[Gong 


CLARA. 
Stay, Claudius, ſtay my Anger III Apt [fat 
And ſee if Tears can make his _ riſe, 


-— 


THE MAGNET. 7 
| "CL AUDIUS © 
What's $ your Commands ? ſpeak quickly, 1 I'm in haſte, 
-CHhAKTA 


Since chang'd hy Circumſtance, how —_ _ Taſte) 


DUET T 0. 
Aſſwage my fond Anguiſh, 
Leave me not to languiſh, 
And oy away Life without thee ; 
CLAUDIUS. 
W -/ a, ha, ha, how complying, 
CLARA. 


You laugh while I'm dying, 
CLAUDIUS. | 
5 Ha, 1 ha, he can laugh who + ts free. 
CLARA. | 
Oh 4 Oh! Ob! I'm ith 
 CLAUDIUS. 
EH a, ha, ha, Grief well acled; 
” ſee thro the ſlender Diſguiſe ; 
„ CRARM 
| In my Boſom fell Furies ariſe, 
PII the Fiction give over, 
Claus. 
Tl continue the Rover. 
BOTH. 
Our Paſſions appear in our Eyes. 
Our Paſſions appear in our Eyes. 
5 C 


10 THE MAGNET. 


PART THE SECOND. 


HONORIA. 


IR. 


I Love, there's no denying, 
But ere Id yield, I'd die; 
De Maid that's 100 complying, 
Her Lover ſoon will fly. 
He, like the Bee, will rifle 
The eaſy gotten Sweets ; 
Then quit the ravaged Trifle, 
For the next Flow'r he meets. 


Juſt 3 now, I met proud Clara's angry Eye, | 
She darted Fury, as I paſs'd her by; = | 
What makes her thus my wand'ring Steps purſue? 
I've given her Cauſe of Jealouſy—'tis true— 
Claudius for me forſook her, —but what then, 
We Conſtancy ſcarce ever meet in Men. 

I, in Rotation only was admir d; 

And he, alas! with lawleſs Paſſion fir 1 

I now muſt ſhun ;—but ah ! behold ſhe's here 
I know not why—yet I her Preſence fear. 
* CLARA. 

| X Miſtreſs, I've o 'ertaken thee at laſt, 
You exercis'd me well, you run fo faſt; 


TEE MAGNET. ; 
__ HONORIA. 
1 then ſhould thank me, Exerciſe is good; 
The Doctors ſay, it circulates the Blood. 
| = CLARA 

Saucy enough ,—pray who made thee ſo wiſe ? 

It ſerves to make my Anger fiercer riſe. 
HONORIA. 

I'm eaſy about what thy Rage can do, 
CLARA. | 

T. m not ſo aly, Madam, about you; 


You've need to dread the Fi ury I am 1n, 
Have at chy Heart ;—behold ! this Corking-Pin. 


[Honok1a ſfrieks and runs off. 


What Diſappointment from me ſhe is fled; 
Too flow wy . or ſhe had been dead. 


| A I R. | 
| W hat Woman wou'd bear to be fighted, 
For ſuch a young Gipſey as this? 


Pl anſwer /Þe ſhall be requited, 
For my Diſappointment of Bliſs. 


Unmarried, if Favours we've granted, 


11 


The ſbarp Tongue of Slander wounds deep; 


W, hile IVives act, with Courage undaunted, 
And Hymen lulls Cenſure ”—_ 
2. CLAUDIVUS. 
' Curſe on | the Dice Pie Hundred gone —e en ſo; 


Who d think Wyn THEE times Sixes he did throw; 


mer MAONET: „„ 


Foul Play I'm certain hat a ſilly Pate, 
Fortune thou — Il ſhun thee — ere too late. 


A I R. Ls 
No more, I'll haunt the ſharping Ser, | 
Who throw the loaden Dye; 
Can pique, repique you at Pi iquet, 
And cheat the wary Eye. 
Tl never more at Billiards take 
The Mace or Cue in Hand; 
Of Fools let them their Market tak, 


Enow are in the Land. 


To ſweeter Pleaſures I'll my Time devote ; 


[ Goes, and returns with a Paper, 
F rom ſome dear Nymph, an Invitation Note. 


[ Opens the M ote, reads and ons. | 
Perdition | fm me —_ 

Clara too miſſing—I ſome Miſchief dread ; | 
1 muſt purſue them; Love, aſſiſt me,—thou ! 
Thou art the Magnet, that Accra me now. 

HONORIA 


Thus like the hunted Hare, I fearful fly, 2 
: They ſhould run faſt—who, if they * muſt die. 


M41 & 
That terrible Weapon, 
Might ſkewer a Capon, 


EY 
8 
8 
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＋ HE MAGNET . 
I tremble to think of its Length ; = 

Had fhe ſtuck it in me, 

To Tree ſhe might pin me, 

For I, to reſiſt, had not Strength. 

From Rival and Lover, 

Wou'd, I cou d diſcover 
Some Spot, where TI ſafely cou'd Reſt; * 

The Migbt now grows dream, &n 
Lem ſleepy and weary, ____ [yawns. 
I muſt here lay down, I proteſt... N 

I d8d inks down e a Bui 
CLARA. 
1 3 not where I am, —lo! awful Night 
Has drop'd her fable Curtain, o'er the Light; 
My Jealouſy has drawn me in a Snare, 
I with I was at Home, I do declare. 
Who knows, but by ſome ruſtic Clown purſu' d, 
1 he Fellow may o 'ertake me, and be rude. - 
| Claus erbearing ber.] 
CLAUDIUS f.] 
Is't ſo ? then I'll for once my Talents try, 
Diſguiſe my Voice — that ſhe ſhan't know tis I. 


DUE TT o. 
. * 7 ſay, who goes there? 
An 


Alas it 7s en as I thought.. 
D 


THE MAGNET. 
CLAUDIUS [laying bold on her.] 


| High Day ! who have we here? 
Odds 200ker's, a Wench, I have caught. 


2, "LA A: 
Pray, honeſt Swain, unlooſe your Hold, 
1 ſurely ſhall die with the Fright ; [afide. 
CLAUDIUS. | 


| As Dear, I to ſay, may make hold, 
You're not out for nothing at WV, gbr. 
85 CLARA. 
1 faint, I die, 
CLAUDIUS. 
þ You'll ſoon comply. 
_ . | HONORIA [awaking.] 


* 457 where am 19 


CLARA and CLAUDIUS [porting and trembling. 
Whence comes that ſhrill Noiſe ? tis a Sprite, 


How glad I wou'd be, it were light. 
HoNnoR1a | ftill reclining on her Elbow. 5 


Twas but a Dream, —methought her Voice I heard, 
Such empty Viſions merit no Regard; N 


Morpheus ſtill holds Dominion o'er my Mind. 
T ho' hard my Bed, to Sleep I am reſign d. 


-—_ - -CLAUDIUS. Uo: afeep 0 . 

The dawning Day my further Search invites 

For my Honoria; —ſee ] how it requites 

My e Toil,—the lovely Charmer's found, 
The Heav'n's her Canopy, — her Bed the Ground. 


n 
| Shep on, in Safety, beauteous M. aid, 


"aw haſt no need to be — 


My Magnet ever prove; 
Thou haſt. 0 Virtue been my Guide, 
And as thy Guardian III Pre ſide, 
| To watch my ſleeping Love. 
HONORIA [awaking.] 


She wakes, my fair awakes, ſhe opes her Eyes 


1 ſeal my Pardon and reward my Sighs. 


- HONORIA [ farting from the Bank.] 


What! Claudius with me, in this lonely Place ; - 
CLAUDIUS. 


Ohl turn not from me that bewitching Pace „ 
See at thy Feet, repentant Claudius kneels, 


And all the Influence of thy Virtue feels. 
No more tofftend—= --- | 
1 1 | a HONORIA. 
Ye Gods! is he fincere. 
CLARA. 
If he's a Penitant—another's Hawn, 
I aſk your Pardon for what's paſt— 


'CLAUDIUS. 


— Indeed 1 


' CLARA. - 
_ 1 is cur d, from Love T m freed. 


Prove grateful to Honoria— 
CLAUDIUS. 


— On a Life 1 
Il take ay Fair-one to my wedded Wife. | 
HONORIA _ 


4 unexpected is this Change, I make 
Much Queſtion in myſelf, if I'm awake. 


a THE MAGNET. 
| CLARA. | 
In fair Reality | it fore you ſtands, 
: Earneſt of future Friendſhip, let's ſtrike Hands, 
| n 
(OT TY 
De Storm nom 1 
How calm is my B reaſt, 
1 quite metamorphos da appear; 
HONORIA. 
. chang d is my e 
My Bliſs is complete, 
With Friend and with Lover hun. 


CLAUDIUS. 
My Wiſhes ar! iſe, 
er [peak in my Eyes, 

Oh read their fond Meaning, my Dear 4 
May, each charming Maid, of 
With Love be repaid, ny 

"Of 50 vouchſa afes its Magnet to wear. 
CHOR U 8. 

. Now to ye, married Fair-ones,” os 
Our Counſel is dues, © 

. the M agnet be careful, 
| *Twill keep your Spouſe true. | 
While FAY Man who does not the Poſſeſſer reuere, 
w e pronounce him an Ajſs—and unworthy the Fair. 5 


F 1 N 1.8. 


. : <a 


